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be most easily exploited, and they have been exploited.
Their absolute obedience, due to their natural desire
to be controlled and directed, and their blind, unreason-
ing loyalty has placed them in the hands of their rulers
or of any military adventurer who has had the "will-
power and brains to arrive.
I lodged the night with Kiamil the Muktar. We
had early in the afternoon exhausted all possible topics
of conversation. Politics were left alone, for what sen-
sible man would discuss politics with a stranger ? Women
were taboo, and so also was religion. Farming was a
possibility > but when it had been said that the corn
was good and the barley bad, it was finished. We
talked of the air and the water of the village for some
time, and then conversation faded away to odd remarks
and the rolling and smoking of innumerable cigarettes.
Supper was brought in and after we had eaten we
belched luxuriously to show our breeding and smoked
again. I was living the real life of a Turk. When I
yawned they brought me in a mattress, two hard bolsters
for pillows, and a coverlet, and left me to myself. I
wanted to read and write but there was no table. Chairs
were replaced by a long woodea settee fixed under the
windows. The lamp was a little cheap affair that just
turned darkness into gloaming. There is no place nor
arrangement among Turks whether rich or poor for
such things as reading. In their lives there is no going
away alone to do these things. They talk, they smoke,
they drink coffee and eat their meals. At times they
pray and sometimes work, but all these things they do
in company.